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CLERMONT HERBERT ; 
OR, PRESENTIMENT. 





Continued. 


But, Eliza, where is that dashing English belle that 
Johnson wrote of. Gone, said Mrs. W iIson dryly. Why, 
cried Eliza, did you come over on purpose to make 
a concuest? if so, you will be much disappointed, for 
Miss Redmond is engaged i in England. Why, thee saucy 
girl, exclaimed her mother! Clermont laughed, siecle 
her he had no such intention. Well, said Eliza, I wish 
you were married, for I should not like to hear you croak- 
ing among the frogs at Schuylkill when you die, and you 
are almost an old bachelor now. Nay now, Eliza, vou are 
too severe, when you are conscious I have been promised 
to you these five years. Hark! said Eliza, Mr. Pemiber- 
ton is awake. So saying, she fiéW to him, and in a few 
minutes her voice summoned Clermont to the chamber of 
his friend. My son, my dear boy, said the old man, Hea- 
ven has sent thee to aid this kind girl in smoothing my 
passage to the grave. A tear rolled down Clrmont’s 
cheek, and fell on his hand. Nay, said he, do not weep 
for me; devth is a debt we must all pay; mine has long 
heen due; I have passed over eighty, yet am now a soli. 
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tary, unconnected being; you, this family, and Johnson, 

divide my heart; and, Deak by the aebeline of my bles- 
sed Saviour, I shall attain a glorious” and itedasl here- 
after! O Clermont, how soothing it is, in the hour of 
death, 10 be able to say, I have, as far as in me lay, done 
my duty Surely God requires no more, and man may 
hope for forgiveness in that hour, when prayer and peni- 
tence has shed a calm through his soul. Here he ceased 
speaking, and his struggles were violent. itliza asked, 
through her tears, if he would havea drink. Yes, my 
dear, was the answer ‘That good child, said he, has 
watched by my bed, as if I had been her father, and she 
will find, when I am. gone, ] have been one to her, she now 
entered with the tea. He drank freely, and said he felt 
inctined to sleep. Go, my son, continued he, to Johnson’s 
—he has been up with me three nights successively ; and 
thy return will be a cordial to relieve his fatigued spirits. 
Clermont obeyed. He walked into the parlour. Johnson 
lay on the sophia. But on Clermont’s entrance he started. 
My God! cried he, Herbert, my dear fellow, where did 
you come from? while the warm embrace, and the tears 
of joy chacing each other down his cheeks, spoke the sin- 
cerity of his pleasure, and the transports he felt, but had 
not language to express; while Phebe sat the picture of de- 
light which beamed from her eyes, sparkling through the 
silent tears that stole down her cheeks, and cooled the 
fever of joy. She hed an infant of six week8 old at her 
breast, which the delighted father presented to Clermont. 
See, my dear fellow, how my happiness Increases, and yet 
Phebe continues the same lively girl she was seven years 
ago, thus sweetly blending the playfulness of the girl with 
the steadiness of the woman. Clermont took the infant 
from him, and kissinz it, walked to the window, then re- 
collecting it was night, returned to his chair. Johnson, 
what do vou call your daughter ? loiza, replied he. Cler- 
mont started; he pressed the little innocent to his heart; 
the pressure was too hard; it gave a feeble cry. You are 
a bad nnrse Mr. Herbert, said Phebe, give me my child. 
Who is it named after? asked he. A friend of mine. re- 
plied she, who is net in America. Again he sighed. Hope 
had deceived him; it could not be his Eloiza. Mr. Pem- 
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berton is very ili, said Johnson, to change the conversation 
and preventany inquiry—I fear he wiil not recover. How 
enviable, said Herbert, will be his change from il.c toil 
and vexations of life to the realms of peace, love and truth. 
O! Johnson, what is life buta sea of troubled water, aid 
happy is he who has resolution to sink, ere he is dashed 
on the shoals of misery. Johnson saw he was deeply af- 
fiicted—-he loved, esteemed, and wished to make him 
happy. Phebesmiled. Why, Herbert, said she, has not 
the rough blasts of the ocean purified your brain from the 
vapours that are incident to your fogey island. You had 
better take a tour to New-York—its pure air and lively 
inanners will reanimate you. He tried to laugh, but the 
effort was vain, and the pain it caused, deterred him 
from making another attempt. Apropos! Clermont, said 
Johnson, our kind landlady has never made her appearance 
since—therefore Sophia is now ourown. I don’t like her 
residence at Mrs. Wilson’s, said Phebe—a boarding 
house is not a proper place for her.. I wish you would 
get a wife here Herbert, and take her anto your family. But 
why not into yours? said Clermont, O, Iam too giddy 
to guide a young girl of her age. Sophia is a fine child 
——but her early impressions does not wear out. I am sorry 
for that, sighed he—for I believe Mr. Pemberton will 
ieave her ahandsome fortune at his death. He then tock 
leave ; but Johnson declared he would accompany. him. 
I must see the old man, though he has dismissed me for 
three nights. On the way home he tried in vain to fa- 
thom the sorrow that depressed his friend. Clermont 
said nothing oa the subject, and they conversed only of 
indifferent things. His brother and they parted for the 
night. Now, mind Johnson, said Phebe. if you have 
the least respect for the future happiness of Ciermont, say 
not one word of the discovery we have made. When he 
does not find Eloiza in the place he has been accustomed 
to see her he will conclude she is married, and return to 
_dingland, where there is not a doubt of their meeting, tor 
they are formed for each other. Johnson promised to 
keep the secret—and he is so devilish close that he de- 
serves to be plagued a little, ere he had no businéss to go 
affas he did. It was twelve o’clock, but Mr. Pemberton 


= = [ree - 





- _ : ae a 
ES ie oo 


CO ere eee 


SOE I a eT 


rer ae 


= -~ 
= 
ee ee 4 








$80 THER INTELLECTUAL REGALE,. 


awoke—& when he saw Clermont seated by his bed-side 
he could scarcely credit the evidence of his senses. W hat 
induced thee, my dear son, to, quit England? My bro- 
ther, sir, said Ciermont, desires to seitle i Philadelphia, 
and the kind friends I bave bere still divide my affection. 
jut L now think it was the inspiration of my guardian 
angel that sent me to fulfil my duty in watching your pil. 
low, as you did mine—-and assist in restoring you to 
health. No, there thee is deccived. I have gone my 
weary puerimage—the shrine is in view-—and a short time 
will see me at its base. Life, Clermont, without a 
companion, to whose bosom we can unfold our every 
thought, isa load that the Almighty never desired man to 
bear. When he does, it must be inflicted as a punish- 
ment. Mine I have borne, and bent beneath the correc- 
tion, nor ever repined—aid now, dear injured Joanna, 
wilt thon not at the feet of thy Saviour plead for pardon, 
for the wretch that destroy ed thy peace and sent thée ere 
half thy youth was past to an untimely grave? Yes,. you, 
wili—for your nature was mild, gentle and forgiving, and 
thy heart the seat of every feminine viritue—but the’ de- 
stroyer came, and under the mask of love took advantage 
of thy unsuspecting innocence, betrayed thy confidence, 
and then dared to think you would submit to the degra- 
dation of subsisting on his bounty. O, Cizrmont! never, 
never let the idea of having destroyed female innocence, 
haunt thy bed of death—for however the false varnish of 
the world may gloss over the crime, conscience will be 
heard and felt. Mine is at this moment more than I can 
bear—yet Heaven is witness to the sincerity of my repent- 
ance. My Joanna fied, and in a dreary solitude ended a 
life that one fatal moment had embittered with shame and 
vain regret. Many of her nominal friends threw the 
fault on her, and for a time | triumphed. But conviction, 
horrible conviction, came—and my life this last sixty 
years has been spent in making retribution to an offended 
Creator. She forgave me ere she died—and now f dare to 
fatter myself that her geutle soul will receive my parting 
spirit~ for, O Clermont, was she not my wife! Heaven 
had un:ied our hearts, aad what could the laws of man do 
but ratify its will? And these, villain that I was, I would not 
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apply. to, bat stabbed the heart that adored me. ETave 
the tears of Clermont alimast suffocated him, and tie 
prayers of Mr.- Pemberton recaled the time when he 
had only God te jonk up to? And in that trying hour, Fa- 
ther of Mercies, thou didst not turn a deaf ear to the voice 
of thy humble suppliant. Why tien should I thus dis- 
trust its protection, and guidance ? Had not Matida 
have acted as she did, I should not now have been in a 
situation to have fulfited m, duty to my benefactor—yet 
daredto murmur. After taking the medicine ordered by 
the physician, Mr. Pemberton sunk into a calm slumber ; 
his heart was relieved by the confession he had madc, and 
his siecp was more undisiurbed than it had been for some 
weeks. Day broke on the eyes of Clermont; its lights 
were as the rays of reason ; he hi wed they would guide 
him to her who had entwined herseif round his heart. O 
how often in that chamber had he hailed tts approach with 
pleasure as the sweet harbinger of hours of soft delight; 
then certainty had giveu cheerfulness to his bosom and ala- 
crity to his steps; but now doubt crowded on doubt, till 
his mind was a chaos; he walked the room mm an agitation 
not to be described. Those only who have ielt the vari- 
ous sensations of hone, fear, doubt, suspense, anxiety, and 
love, can sympathise with him. ‘The smiles of Aurora 
soon dispelled the stormy passions that tortured his bo- 
som, and he determined to take his morning excursion. 
if Tloiza ts alive and in health I will see her again. For 
what PYF POR asked Madam Prudence. Are you not un- 
der a sacred engagement of marriage to Matilda Belmont? 
How then can you presume to seek the girl whose peace 
you_have perhaps already destroyed ? His hand was on the 
lock ; he withdrew it and took his s place on the bed side, 
W Here such a variety of contending emotions assailed him, 
that he was almost suffocated with their strength. At 
length passion predominated. Reader, Clermont was but 
SEVEN ai nd twenty ; he was in love to enthusiasm ; ana that 
fiame which an absence of five years had suppressed but 
not’ extinguished, how burned with reno/ated strength. 
He awoke William, who took his place at the bed » ide ; 
and hastily descending the stairs, was in the street before 


he thought of what he was doing or where he was going ; 
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bur in vain did we strain his aver eves; they met not the 
wished for object 5 he waiked, he lotteredy ne ioiza ap- 
peared; at length he reached the bridge at Schuy iki; the 
scenes were Cl hanged, and the face of nature disfigured by 
the svarice of man. ‘Phe banks which he had so often 
climbed with Eloiza, were im part cut away, to get the 
stone and Sand that composed them. Many of the cedar 
bushes, from which he had sree formed wreaths for 
the hair were now lying dead. He gazed; the desolation 
of the scene was in unison with his feclings. It was de- 
stroved in its prime, and his hopes were blasted ere they 
had attained maturity. tHe ascended the cord it was 
almost perpendicular—formeriy its ascent had been era- 
dual, and its summit crowned with a anes grove of 
cédar, Lae, and wild viges. Now they were nearly all 
destroyed by the people who were quarrying the stone. 
Here and there a str aggting tree or biackberry bush a 
peared; but they were oniy 

Pmired. 


Phe poor remeoimns of beantv once 2 


He ascended heights where he had often watched the 
approach of his idol when he had missed her in his happicr 
day: s. To that he now directed his steps. Nota female 
form was in sight. He looked at his watch; it was 8 
o'clock. Perhaps she was in the wood. Hope fiitted 
like a gossamer before his wandering fancy, and he bound- 
ed down the hill, which seemed to sink beneath his feet. 
By my sovl, said an Irish labourer, that man’s heels were 
lead when he went up, but now they are light enough to 
l.e of down, for he flies. See, see, O God! But sure he 
will break his neck—how he goes it. Oh! by the land 
of potatoes, but vou hie, said another, for he is down safe 
enough. Why, sure be must be crazy, to think of eet. 
ting down there. But you see he did, for alithat. Ay, ay, 
fortune favours the brave, the blind, the lame, the lazy and 
the “crazy. Why, now I] vm us sure I should break my 
neck W Iwas tothink of going down that there wov, as I 
am thet tam alive. But see, by my shou}, he is gone 
over the bridge. ‘Poor crazy crater; I hope he woa’t go 
for to drown Iumself. No, he is wone inte the wood. I 
dare say he is im love. 

[fo be continued. | 
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THE GENTLEMAN’S LOOKING-GLASS. 
No. VI. 


Contioned. 

finew Maria was very handsome, and exulted in it— 
but self had never entered my mind. The first three days 
after her arriva! Mrs. Dawson eat m her own apartment, 
and we staid from school to keep her company; during 
this time she examined us in the several branches of edu- 
cation, and cdieclared herself satisfied—but wondcred we 
had not learned music. Margaretta said she knew no- 
thing about it, and dared not task Mrs. Baynton to pur- 
chase a piano forte, or engage a master for us. Our friend 
replied, both should be done ina few days. ‘The next day 
she descended to the parlour. But guess my surprise 
when she asked me to go into breakfast withher. I start- 
ed, blushed and stammered out, [do not eat in the parlour, 
madam. Where then, Mrs. Baynton, do you eat? In 
my chamber, madam, with Maria. She looked astonish- 
ed, and went into the breakfast parlour. How she mana- 
ved i know not, but in three days { was introduced into 
the parlour. a piano forte purchased, a music master enga- 
set a variety of new dresses provided, and I was no 
longer called a great, tall girl, but a young woman. My 
dear Maria shared all my triumph, though she was not 
permitted-to eat at the gentiemens’ table, nor be in the 
partour tn these hours. ‘There were, madam, my golden 
days. I visited with Mrs. Dawson, received my former 
companions in her chamber, went into public under her 
maternal protection, {read to her, and worked by her 
side; in short, she was my true mother. Six months 
passed thus delightiuliy over, and my uncle came down 
to purchase goods, bringing with him my cousin Alfred 
Baynton, then ne ir twenty-four years of age. But, O ma- 
dam how shall’ F describe tie elegance of his form, or 
the beauty of his face: he was a perfect Adonis, and pos- 
sessed a mind much above mediocrity, which had been 
properly cultivated at the College of Washington, Penn- 
sylvania. My uncle brought him down to establish him 
in a store in this city, of which he was to become a citi- 
zen. He must get a wife, brother, said my mother—all 
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iu good time: let him build the nest before he gets the 
mate, replied my uncte. Alfred is a good feliow, but 
he wont be caught by chaff. Ailtred binshed, and cast on 
re a giance, which my foolish fancy received as a look of 
love. 1 sighed; and was I disposed to wander in Faney’s 
fizids, 
And coll her blooming flowers, 

as our clegant friend Rosa says, an’ try to be natient. I 
Mipht sy “Cupid with that glance seni one of his keenest 
arrows into iy heart, w here it still rankles. My uncle was 
very rich, avd money, hike magic, can do ali things. A 
store was purchased in Market-street, and in three weeks 
Alfred Baynton was seen on the walk at the Coffee House 
in Second-street, as a young merchant of high respecta- 
bility. He entered on his commercial-career with all the 
ardour of an enthusiastic mind, and for three years he was 
considered as a main of strict integrity. During this pe- 
riod he had declared himself my lover, been accepted, 
and in him centered my every hope of future happiness, 
my dear Mrs. Dawson. Maria and Margaretta shared in 
all my dreams of future felicity. I will live with you. 
Sydney, shan’t 1? said Maria, one day to me. Certainly, 
my love, if mama will permit you—and I said, Marga- 
retta exultingly will take the command of your house- 
hold establishment. Mrs. Dawson smiled. Don’t be 
sanguine, my dear girls, said she; there is many a slip 
between the cup and the lip. 1 assented manfully to her 
observation—but Maria only laughed at it. Poor old 
Margaretta; the tear ran down her cheek. O Father of 
Mercies! ejaculated she—spare these dear children the 
affictions common to mor tality, or let me not live to see 
them suffer.- Her sorrow affecte -d us all, and the tears cha- 
sed cach other down our cheeks. We had not that morn- 
Ing seen our mother, who now frequently indulged her- 
se.f in bed ull 10 or UL o’clock. But it was now near |}, 
and she had not yet appeared. Margaretta went to call 
mer but returned—and said, She either had made her bed, 
or had not siept there that might.- We all started, and a 
loud knocking at the door called our attention. to. ether 
things. We heard Petcr, the black man, say, he would 
cali his young mistress. I cbeycd the summons, accom- 
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panied by Mrs. Dawson. In the parlour we found two 
men, who fremembered I had met one day going cut the 
preceding week, politely attended by my mother. to the 
door. Lcurtsied to them, and asked what was their com- 
mands. Weare Miss, said one, men who buy and sell 
second hand furniture.* I gazed at the man, w ho proceed- 

ed, we have bought all the furniture in this house from 
the lady that owned it, who is married to Mr. Bauikman, 
and sailed this morning for N’ Orleans. Great God, said 
I, can this be possible! If you don’t believe me miss, 

here is a letter from herself, and here is the-bill of sale of 
the furniture. I took the letter, bat my trembiing hands 
could not openit. Mrs. Dawson calmly said, give it to 
me, my dear. Sydney then turning to the men, she asked 
if they knew her. No, madam. What did you give 
Mrs. Baulkmay for her furniture ? One thousand dollars, 
yoadam. W hat will you take for your bargain, .and run 
no risks, but receive your money directly ? They consult- 
ed. Whodv you buy for? yourscli or the voung ladies? 
Alas! cried 1, we buve not a roof to shelter ws, nor one 
cent in the world of our own. Qur cruel mother has left 
us to starve or subsist on charity. No, Sydney, said 
Mrs. Dawson; you have an excellent education and ta- 
lents to make a fortune if necessity requires you to exert 
them. Your mother had certainly aright to please her- 
self if she chose to marry. She is yet a young woman, 

and has done her duty by you both. It 1s ber ridiculous 
secrecy provokes me. Had she have sold the whole to 
me 1 would have purchased it. How much will you take, 


my good men, and transfer your bill of sale to me? Ele-° 


ven hundred doilars, madam. She sent Peter tor a law- 
yer, and in one hour from the entrance of the salesmen 
the whole property was transferred to Mrs. Dawsen, who 
became mistress of the house. 

As an ahawer te the question o: euch iing in last nun.bei, I pabitsi 
the ieslowans Ft ip. 


vinswer to a Challenge. 
“A captain in the Enghsh army, in answer to a person 
ftom wuewm be had received a challenge, wrote as follows: 
“i have two objections to this duel matter. The one 
ia, test I should burt you ; and the other is, lest you should 
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; 


rurt me: I do not see what good it would do me to put 
« bullet through any part of your body. I could make 
no use OF you when dead, for any culinary purpose, as [ 
would a rabbit or aturkey; lem no cannibal, to feed on 
he flesh of men. Why then shoot down a human crea- 
uire, of which [ could make no use? A buffalo would be 
heticr meat. For though your flesh might be delicate and 
tender, yet it wants that Grmness and consistency which 
takes afd retains salt. Atany rate it would not be fit for 
iong voyages. You might make a good barbecue, it is 
trne, being of the nature of a racann or an opossum; but 
the people are not in the habit of barbecuing any ang 
that is human new. As to vour hide, it is not w ‘orth ta 
king off, being little better than that of a two year old colt. 
As to my self, I do not like to stand in the way of any 
thing thatis harmful. I am under apprehensions you 
might hit me. Phat beinwithe case, [ think it most acivi- 
sable to stay ata distance. “if you want to try vour pistols, 
take some object, a trec, ora barn-door about my dimen- 
sions. If you bit that, send me word, and I shall acknow- 
ledge, that if } had been in the same place, you might also 
have hit me. 





Expression of Compasston at a Card Table. 


—So Miss Hectic died this morning of a consumption 
she was no more than seventeen, a sweet girl! Alas, is she 
dead! Poof thing! What's Trumps ? 

‘The man is dead, my dear, whom we employed to clear 

the mouth of the well behind the house ; : andw ‘hich he fell 
into. Ishe? [ thought he could not recover! Play a 
Spa de, Ma'am. 

Capt. is now reduced to such poverty that I am 
told it would be charity to send him a joint of meat. That’s 
hard —J have not a Heart indeed Ma’am. 

He, I am told, fell on his head and has been delirious 
ever since; and the physicians have no hopes that he will 
recover his reason. Oh,I recollect he rode against some- 
body.—Play a Spade, sir, if you please. 

The prospect of the poor at present is dreadful indeed : 
there will be a powerful appeal to the feelings of the rich. 
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—-Yes, but one gives so much in charity. —S°U bet you ¢ 
dollar on the best club. 

Pa Ma’am have you heard of the dreadful accident 

hat befel Mrs. ? What! her son drowned! Oh yes 
— You are right. 

George! Madam, I am sorty to say put an end to his 
life last Tuesday. You don’t say so.—JZ had two honours 
in my own hand—Yes, and as misfortunes never come 
alone, his mother and sister are in a state of distraction.— 
Dear me that—single, double and the rub. 


( Exit counting their money. 





THE UPAS, Gk POISON TREE. 

A description of a tree in the island of Java, called the 
Upas, or Poison-tree, is given to the public by a surgeon 
belonging to the Dutch East-India Company, of the name 
of Foersch, who was stationed at Batavia in the year 1774. 


Surprising as these accounts may be, they are accompa- . 


nied with so many pnbiic facts, and names of persons and 
places, that it is somewhat dificult to conceive ‘them fabu- 
lous. 

The Upas grows about seven leagues from Batavia, in 


a plain surrounded by rocky mountains, the whole of 


which plain contains a circle of 10 or 12 miles round the 
tree, and 1s totally barren. Nothing that breathes or ve- 
getates can live within its influence. The bird that flies 
over it drops downdead. The beast that wanders into it 
expires. “Phe whole dreadful area is covered with sand, 
over which lie scattered loose flints and whitened bones. 

This tree may be called the Emperor’s great military 

magazine. Ina solution of the poisonous gum which ex- 
udes from it, his arrows and offensive weapons are dipped: 
the procuring, therefore. of this poisonous gum, is a mat- 
ter of as much attention as of diffieulty. ‘Criminals are 
only emploved in this dreadful service. Of these several 
are every year sent with a promise of pardon and reward 
if they procure it. Hooded in leathern cases, with glass 
eyeict holes, and secured as much as possible from the 
full efduvia of the air they are to breathe, they undertake 
this melancholy journey, travélling always with the wind. 
About one in t > escapes, and brings away a little box of 
this direful commodity ! 














i te ee 


’ 
a 
oe 








- 





338 THE INTELLECTUAL REGALE. 


LITERARY CURIOSITY. 
From an Luglhsh Paper. 


A Feast from the Works of depavted Poets to the Prince Regent. 


bhou, whom the wise revere, the worthy prale, Mallet 

By Heav’n app ov'd. and true to Neture’s law, Ditto 
Deck’d by these lines, the moral of my lays, Hayley 

{ purpose to declare with modest awe. | Aeattie 
At once toraise our rev’rence and delight Lowth 

Around thee. giory spreads her golden wing : Parinels 
Oh, Prince ! sucs splendowrs bursiing on the sight Barbauld 

Make thousands gese, and make ten thousand sing. Parnell 
Say, why was man so eminently bless’d Akenside 

bor valour, virtue, sctence. ai! we love ; Young 
These point to sufety, liberty anc rest, Dav 

And Picty wi.) wishes placed abeve, Goldsmit’ 
In thee we see Beitanni«e’s Monarch rise, Addison 

Who wish’d tu be the Guardian ‘wot the King ; Heattie 


Thee blood-suught biessing honour, purchas’d prize, Thcoéald 
Weill migh:’st thee bid the soul of Grpheus ging.  Mélron 


x 
Where’er thy navy Spreads jer canuass sails, Waller 
Her crew, tho’ harass’d much in toils severe, Fal-oner 
With force resistless o’er the brave prevails, Johnson 
Aad bics the worid take heart und banish fear. Cowfier 
Tiny tide of glory which no rest dost know, Coudey 
By Hleav’ns high will for ever’s uncontrold, Lloole 
And these who meditate Ambitten’s brow, Dyer 
Shall fearn the British thunder’s black and bold. Zhomson 
The braze Wrumpet kindies rage ne more, Pofie 
While Versailles weeping o'er her country’s spoil, Wharton 
Her genuine and less gotity weairh t’ expjore, Denham 
Those gentle days renew’d that bless our isie. Thomson 
In thy adjusting mind the whole ts brought Foyse 
Beyond what expectation raised so high ; Cotton 
From this ’us conviction we frame each thought, MWyins 


To make the concert up of general joy. 


LINES 


Suggested by a Print, which attracted my atiention walking dow the 


Strand. 


Old Tlium sinks—around ber totVring walls 
Red murder stalks, and war and fierce alarms, 
While venge.nce wastes and ranc’rous hete appals 
Her beaeteous ficids—Helena fires to arms. 
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Our Europe breathes; the seraph Peare extends 
Her bounties wide, and heats our tengthen’d woes 5 
While Order wakes. and heav’n-born Hope attends 
er sister’s reion—Helena gives repose. 
EBORACENSIS 


HOME. 


(Rarely do wo meet with a more clegant and descriptive effusion than 
the tollowing selected lines, on Home; which wil! doubues be duiy 
appreciated for its merits by oir readers | 


There is a lane, of every iand the pride, 

Beloved by Heaven o’er ali the world beside ; 
Where brighter suns dispense seiener hgin, 

And mikier muons empuradise the night ; 

A land of beauty, virtue, valor, truth, , 
Time-tutor’d age, and love exalted youth ; 

The wandering mariner, whose eye explores, 

The wealthiest isies, the most enchaiting shores, 
Views not a realm so bountiful and f.ir, 

Nor breathes the spirit of a purer air; 

In every cline tue magnet of his soul, 

Touched by remembrance, trembles to that pole; - 
For in this lend of beaven’s peculiar grace, 

The heritage of nature’s noblest race, 

There is a spot of earth supremely blest, 

A dearer, sweeter #pot than all the rest, 

Where man, creation’s tyrant, casts aside 

His sword ana sceptre, pageantry and pride, 

While in his softened jooks benigniy blend, 

The sire, the son, tee husband,father, friead ; 

Here women reigns: the motier. daughter, wife, 
Strews with fresh flowers the narrow path of iife ; 
In the clear heaven of her delightful eye 

An avgel-guard of love and graces lie ; 

Around her knees domestic duties meet, 

And fire-side pleasures gambol at by~ feet. 

* Where shali that /and, that sfot of earth be found?” 
Art theu @ man ?—a patriet ook around ; 

O, thou shalt find howe’er thy footsteps roam, 

That land thy couniry, aad that spot thy home! 





—Man through all ages of revolving time, 
Unchamging man in cvery varying clime, 
Deems his own land of every land the pride. 


Beloved by heaven o’er ull the world beside, . 
His home the spot of earth supremely dies*. 
A dearer, sweeter spot than all the rest. 
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THE HARP, No. XI. 


When gazing on the moons light 
A moment from her smile I turn’d, 
To look on orbs, that more bright 
In lone and distant glery burn’d ; 
But too far 
Each proud star, 
For me to feel its warming flame ; 
Much more dear 
That mild sphere, 
That near our planet smiling came.—- 
Thus Mary dear, wert thou my own 
Might brighter orbs unheeded play ; 
I Jove those moonlight looks alone, 
That bless my home and guide my way. 


The day had sunk io dim showers, 
And Midnight now in iustre meek, 
Jilumined all the pale flowers, 
Like Hope, that lights the mourner’s cheek. 
I said while 
The moon’s smile, 
Play’d o’er the stream in dimpling bliss ; 
The moon jooks, 
On many brooks ; 
The brooks can see no more but this ;-— 
’Tis thus, I said, our fortunes run, 
For many a lover looks to thee; 
But, oh! I feel there is but one 
One Mary in the worid for me. 


THE WISH. 


O, had I a neat little cot, 

From grandeur and folly remov'd, 
Neither pleasure nor pain be my iot, 
My companion the man that I lov’d; 
With gord:n so neat and so gay, 

lor fancy, tor pleasure, and use, 
Neither riches ner poverty stay 

Near my swect li:tle mansion of peace: 
A stream neither letheian nor dead, 
‘Vo murmur em wimpte along, 

A grove aud an echo so true, 

to lengthen sweet Philomei’s song ; 
With boeks, music, converse and love. 
With alternately labour and ease, 
Neither Seauty to charm oor enslave, 
Yet grunt me the power for to please ; 


MOORE. 
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My children to nurinre and tesch, 
My husband stillleve and ouey, 

Task not to govern nor rule, 

For woman should ne’er bear the sway. 
QO, stich be kind Heaven my fute, 
Neither high nor too Jow my decree ; 
Let me too have one friend to esteem, 
And tiuat friend sviely deveted to me ; 
Neither riches | covet nor fame, 

To blazon my pame when I’m dead ; 
Let me tranquilly sink into siceps 
Aad the evergreen bloom at my Sead. 


CECILIA. 


—— +a 


THE POWERS OF REASON. 


Tey dreams, O Fancy, pray suspend, 
Let Reezson bear the sway—- 

Imagina ion, O restrain, 

The stronger powers obey ; 

She curbs the Will, resirains its force. 
Each passion soothes to peace— 

Your airy fights must ali give place 
To ber more powerful sw ay. 


TO LOVE. 
How transient is thy most blooming flower, 
And yet how pleasing to the eve ; 
We prize their sweetness for the hour, 
Then they wither, droop aud die. 


IMPROMPTU. 





ah S's oe 


or ° ’ . . —T ; 
Zo Afiollo, on his suggesting the idea of Philasophy x hhing t 


- 


cf iLcve. 


Philesophy sipping the nectar of Love 

Is an idea purely divine; 

Tis a fancy that Beauty must surcly apprere, 
For rarely that bends at tts shrine. 


———s-- oo —- 
RESIGNATION. 
When time has ius his destin’d course, 


And day shall be no more, 
Will then this harass’d mind find peace, 
And rest on Heaven’s brighi shore. 
If so I will bear my load of cere, 
Nor murmur or repine, 
Secure of peace when celled from here. 
To realms of !ove divine. MENT: 
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LONDON FASHIONS FOR SEPTEMBER. 


Autumya, Warkine Dress.—Pelisse of French violet sitik, or 
rich twille:! violet sarsnet—it is made in the French style, open in 
front, very short in the waist, and the back drawn in behind with an 
easy fullness. Long loose plain sleeve, ornamented on each shoulder 
with a bow and long ends.- This peltsse is trinimed in a style of great 
elegance, and ortginaly with byas white satin laid on je folds, and 
poinis of white sarspet, to correspond with the pelisse. are turned ove? 
~—the effect 1s strikingty beautiful, bonnet to correspond, ornamented 
with artifictal flowe.s, and tied under the chin with ribband of a similar 
color. Slippers to correspond, and white kid gloves. 

We have to observe that this peiisse made in whiie sarsnet and ore 
namented with white satin, is also rhe first style of carriage costume ; 
when worm in the latter, the head dress must be either a half dress 
cap, ora white satin small gipsy, or Wellington hat; if either of the 
two first, the crnaMments are fluwers, and ‘eathers if the last. 

amen C9 OD GD CO GP sg - 


MARRIED, 

On the 23d inst. by the Rev. Mr. Myers, Mr. John Bob6, jun. of 
Lexington (Ky.) to Miss Charlotte Bods, of this city. 

Same cay, at Woeatland. Jefferson county. (Va.) by the Rev. Mr. 
Meade, Thomas iliibone, Fsq of this city,to Miss Mary £. B. Tur- 
ner, daughter of Henry Turner, Esq. 

At Trenton, o the 27th inst. by William Potts, Esq. Mr. Charics 
L. West, to Mrs. H. Clement, both of this city. 


DIED, 
Lately, afte short but painful illvess, which she bore with ebris- 
tian fortitude, /.vd a Ennts.in the 43d year of her age. 
Also, Mrs. Cutharine George, wite vi Joseph George, in the 31st 
vear of her age. 
Also, Philip Wager, eldest son of Mir. Peter Wager, of this city. 
Also, Mr. Morris H. Wilson. son cf Mr Silas Wilson. 


Subscribers are respectfully ir formed, that the regular cofection will 
be made neat Saturday. 








A WET NURSE. 

A respectable young married womans, «ho has lest her infant, wishes 
to take a child of reputable parents to suckle in her own house. On 
enquiry of Dr. Park or at this office, every satisfaction will be viveo 


arte. a 


‘+a '* ’ . 
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PHILADELPHIA : 
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